


The Play of 

Thefe Knights vnto their feuerall Lodgings : 

Yoftrs fir, we hauc giuen order be next our o wae. 

Tert. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

Princes, it is too latctotalke of Lotus, 

And that’s the marke I know, you leuell at: 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft, 

To morrow all for fpceding do their beft. 

Enter H elite antes and Efcauet. 

H(IL No Efcanes, know this ofmcc, 
sAnttochtu from inceft liued not free : 

For which the moft high Gods not minding, 

Longer to with-holdthe vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to this hey nous 
Capitall offence, euen in the height and pride 
Of all his glory, when he wasfeated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimablc value,and his daughter 
With him; a fire from heauen came and fhriueld 
Vp thofe bodyes eucn tolothing,for they lb ftounke, 
That all thofe eyes ador’d them, ere their fall, 

Scornenow their hand fhould giue them buriall. 

Efcanes. T’was very ftrange. 

Hell. And yet but iufticejfor though this King were great, 
His greatneflc was no gard to barrc hcauens (haft, 

But finnehad his reward. 

EJcan. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords. 

/.Lord. See, not a man in priuate conference, 

Or counfaile,ha’s refpett with him but hec. 

2. Lord. It fhallno longer grieue, without reprofe* 

3. Lord. And curd be he that will not fecona it. 

1. Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hcllieane, a word. 

Hell. With mee? and welcome happy day, my Lords. 

/ . Lord. Know, that our griefes are rifen to the top, 

And now at length they ouer-flow their bankes. 

Hell , Your griefes, for what? 
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thcan. 


Pmcles Prince of Tyre. 

Wrong not your Prince, you loue. 

1 .Lord. Wrong not your felfc then,noble Heflic 
But ifthe Prince do liue,let vs falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath : 

Ifin the world heliue,wce’le fecke him out : 

If in his Graue he reft,wee’le find him there. 

And be refblued he liues to gouerne vs: 

Or dead, glue’s caufc to mourn e his funeral!. 

And leaue vs to our free election. 

2. Lord. Whofe death in deed, theftrongeftin our fcnfarc, 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly Buyldings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to ruine : your noble felfc, 

1 hat beft know howto rule, and how to raigne. 

Wee thus fubmit vnto our Soueraignc. 

Omnes. Liuc noble HeSicane. 

Hell. Try honours caufejforbearcyour fuffrages: 

If that you loue Prince Pericles, for bcare, 

(T akc I your wifh.Ileapeinto the fcas, 

Where’s howcrly trouble,for a minuts cafe) 

A twelue-month longer, let me intreat you 
To fbrfeeare the atfcnce of your King $ 

Ifin which time expir’d, he not rcturnc, 

I (hall with aged patience beare your yoakc : 

But if I cannot wiime you to this loue, 

Goe fearch like nobles,like noble fubiefts, 

And in your fearch, fpend your aduenturous worth. 

Whom ifyou find,and winne vnto rcturnc, 

You fhall like Diamonds fit about his Crownc. 

i.Lord. Towifcdome,hee’s afoolc,that will notyecld; 
z\nd nnceLord ^/^///c<i^enioynetIi vs. 

We with our trauels will endcauour, ’ 

wu‘ ° M T,lcn J ou 1 lo V e vs > we y° u > & wee’le clafpe hands; 
WhenPeercs thus knit, a Kingdome cuer (lands, 

Enter the King reading of a letter at one doors, 
the Knightes meete him. 

t. Knight. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 

3 ' hjng. 




